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Tuurspvay, October the 23d, 1755. 





AM favoured with the following 
avi, letter by a correfpondent, who (if 
I am not miftaken in the hand) has 


what he writes, than by defiring 


‘a repetition of his favours, as often as he has leifure and 
inclination to oblige me. It is chiefly owing to the 


affiftance of fuch correfpondents, that this paper has 
extended it’s date beyond the ufual period of fuch kind 
of productions ; and (if I may be allowed to fay it) 
‘they have given it a variety, which could hardly have 
been accomplifhed by one fingle hand. Whether it 
be modefty or vanity that compels me to this confef- 
| fion, 





882 THE WORLD. No. 147. 


fion, I fhall leave the reader to determine, after tel- 
ling him that it is to the full as pleafing to me not 
to have been thought unworthy of the affiftance I 
shave received, as it would to bave been myfelf the 
‘compofer of the moft approved pieces of this cal- 
Je&tion. 
To Mr. Fitz-ADamM, 

SR, 

In this land of liberty, he who can procure a printer, 
‘commences author, and inftructs the public. Far be it © 
from me to cenfure this fpirit of advifing, fo prevalent 
among my honoured countrymen ; for to this we owe 
treatifes of divinity by tallow-chandlers, and declamati- 
ons on politics by apothecaries. 

You muft no doubt have obferved, that every man 
who is in poffeffion of a diamond, arrogates to himfelf 
this. privilege of inftructing others: hence it is that the 
panes of windows in all places of public refort, are fo 
-amply furnifhed with mifcellaneous obfervations, by va- 
tious authors. 

One advice may be given to all writers, whether on 
paper or on glafs; and itis comprehended in the fingle 
word THINK. My purpofe at prefent is to illuftrate 
‘this maxim, in as far as it refpects the latter fort of 
authors. 

I pivipe the authors who exercife the diamond, into 
four claffes; the politicians, the hiflorians, the lovers, 
and the fatyrifts, 

Tue myftery, or art of politics, is the bufinefs of 
every one, who either has nothing to do, or who cares 


notto do any thing; as a broken merchant is often 


made a tide-waiter. Heace fo many politicians make 
their appearance on glafs. It is there that controverfies 
of 
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of a political nature are daily agitated: in them the efta- 
blifhed laws of controverfy are obferved ; fome one af- 
ferts the truth of a propofition ; another contradicts him ; 
ogue and rafcal are immediately dealt about, and the 
matter originally in difpute, is no more heard of. 

Now, Mr. Fitz-Adam, if thefe gentlemen would be 
‘but pleafed to Tuinx, and keep their temper, how 
might the world be edified! One might acquire as much 
ufeful knowledge by travelling poft through England, as 
ever the philofophers of Athens did by lounging in their 
portico’s; and our great turnpike roads would afford as 
compleat a fyftem of politics, as that which Plato picked 
up in his Egyptian rambles. In a word, the debates on 
the windows at the George or the Bell, might prove no 
lefs inftructive, than the debates of the political club, 
or the fociety at the Rozin Hoop. 

Were this propofed reformation to take place, the 
contracters for the magazines of Knowledge and Plea- 
“fure might forage fuccefsfully on window-glafs. But I 
need not infift farther on thefe confiderations ; their zeal 
for the public fervice is well known: with the view of 
amufing and inftruGting, they have not only ranfacked 
the records of paftry-fchools, and the manufcript col- 
letions of good houfewives for receipts in cookery, but 
they have confulted the monuments of the dead, for 
delightful blunders, and merry epitaphs. 

Tue hbiforians on glafs are of various forts: fome are 
chronologers, and content themfelves with informing us 
that they were at fuch a place, on fuch a day, in their 
Way to this or that town or county. Others are choro- 
graphers, and minutely defcribe the nature and condition 
of the highways and the landladies. A third fort may 
ibe termed aunalifs, who imagine that a fact deferves to 
be 
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‘be recorded, merely becaufe it is a faét; and on this 
‘account, gravely tell the world that on fuch-a day they 
fell in love, or got drunk, or did fome other thing of 
equal infignificancy. 

A LITTLE thought would abridge the labour of thefe 
biftorians. ‘Let them reflect on the nothingnefs of fuch 
incidents, and furely they will abftaia from recording 
them. In common life, minute relations of trifles are 
neceflary : man is a fociable and a talkative animal ; and 
as the bulk of mankind cannot communicate to others 
what they have thought, they muft content themfelves 
with relating what they have fee. On this principle 
are moft coffee-houfe-focieties eftablifhed. But why 
muft a man be dull and narrative on window. glafs? Let 
him referve his dullnefs for the club night, and, as Dog- 
berry in the play fays, beftow all his tedioufnefs on his 
own companions. | 
_ I now proceed to the moft numerous tribe of all, the 
lovers; and fhall only hint at fome enormities in their 
condu&. ‘And firft of all, as to their cuftom of writing 
the names of their miftreffes with anno domini at the end 
of them; as if the chronicles of love were to be as ex- 
actly kept as a parifh regifter. To what good purpofe 
can this ferve? To infcribe the names of fair ladies on 
glafs may indéed convey a pretty moral fignification ; 
fince female charms are properly enough recorded on 
tablets of a frail nature: but when the year of admira- 
tion is added, what elderly woman is there who can 


pretend to youthfulnefs? Her waiting maid may extoll 


her good looks; ‘her mirror may deceive her ; powder 
of pearl and Spanifh wool ‘may favour the illufion ; but 
pretty mifs Such-a-one 1730, is an argument of anti- 
quity, which neither flattery nor paint can refute. 

THE 
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Tre Jovers alfo defervé cenfure for their humour of 
writing in verfe, Becaufe all poets are faid to’be lovers; 
thefe gentlemen fagely conclude that all lovers are poets 5 
and on the faith of this inverted aphorifm, they com- 
mence rhymers. He who cannot compofe a fermon, 
does well to read the works of another. This example 
ought to be imitated by the herd of lovers. Prior and 
Hammond are at theif fervice ; their only care ought to 
be in the application. And yet this caution, fimple as 
it is, has been neglected by many lovers, who have con- 
defcended to fteal. Hence it is that the wealth of the 
eaft is frequently declared infufficient for the purchafe 
of a girl, who would be dear at half a crown; aiid 
Milton’s defcription of the mother of human kind, per- 
verted to the praife of fome little milliner. 

TueE /fatyrifis come now to be confidered. Thefe 
men are certainly of a ftrange compofition. While din- 
ner ‘is getting ready, they amufe themfelves in making 
out a lift of all the faults, real or imaginary, which may 
be imputed to any of their acquaintance. Incapable of 
reflection, they know not how to employ their time, and 
therefore wound and murder the fame of men better and 
wifer than themfelves. If I am not miftaken, a defama- 
tion is no lefs punifhable when infcribed on glafs, than 
when committed to paper. This confideration may pre- 
vent fools from {cattering arrows and death, although 
reafon and humanity cannot. 

But the chief of all /atyrifs are they who fcribble 
obfcenity on windows. Every word which they write 
is a fevere reflection on themfelves, and, in the judgment 
of foreigners, on their country. What. opinion muft 
foreigners entertain of a nation, where infamous ribaldry 
meets the eye on évery window? An enormity, peculiar, 
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in a great meafure, to Great Britain. Do thefe writers 
indeed believe themfelves tobe wits? Let them but ftep 
into the fmoaking parlours, or the low rooms where their 
footmen have their refidence, and they will perceive that 
the fervingmen equal their mafters in this {pecies of wit. 
Vainly do people of fafhion attempt to monopolize illibe- 
tality, ignorance and indecency, when if they and their 
footmen apply themfelves to the fame ftudies, the latter 
will probably be the-beft proficients. 
Be wife therefore, O ye fcriblers, and ruinx. 
I am, &c. 
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